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L.Cham. What i*’c for? “ 

Laft. f he reformation of our traucl’d Gallants, 


That fill the Court with quarrels, talke,and Taylors. 

L. Cham. I’m glad ’tis there; 

Now 1 would pray our Monfieurs 
To thinke an Eoglifh Courtier may be wife. 

And ncuer fee the Leuure. 

Lou ; They muft either 

(For fo run the Conditions) leaue thofe remnants 
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France, 

With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto; as Fights and Fire-workes, 
Abufing better men then they can be 
Out of a forreigne wife dome, renouncing cleane 
The faith they haue in Tennis and tall Stockings, 

Short bliftred Breeches, and thofe types ofTrauell; 
And vnderftand againe like honeft men, 

Or pack to their old Playfellowes;therc, I take it. 

They may Cum Prnitlegio , wee away 

The lag end of their lcwdnefle.and be laugh’d at. 

L. Sun. Tis time to giuc ’em Phyficke, their difeafes 
Are gtowne fo catching. 

L.Cham What a Ioffe our Ladies 
Willhaueof thefe trim vanities? 

LoueH. I marry. 

There will be woe indeed Lords, the flye whorfons 
Haue got a fpeeding tricke to lay downe Ladies. 

A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha’s no Fellow. 

L. San. The Diucll fiddle 'em, 

I am glad they arc going. 

For fore there’s no conuerting of’em: now 
An honeft Country Lord as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plaine fong. 
And haue an houre of hearing,and by *r Lady 
Held currant Muficke too. 

L.Cham. Weli laid Lord Sands, 

Your Colts tooth is not caft yet ? 

L.San. No my Lord, 

Nor {hall not while 1 haue a ftump*. 

L. Cham. Sir Thomas, 

Whither were you a going? * 

Lou. To the Cardinals; 

Your Lordfhip is a gueft too. 

L.Cham. O, tis true; 

This night he makes a Supper,and a great one. 

To many Lords and Ladies; there will be 
The Beauty of this Kingdome He aflurc you, 

Lou. That Churchman 
Beares a bounteous minde indeed, 

A hand as fruitfull as the Land that feeds vs, 

His dewes fall euery where. 

L. Cham. No doubt hec’s Noble; 

He had ablacke mouth that faid other of him. 

L.San. He may my Lord, 

Ha’s wherewithal! in him ; 

Sparing would (hew a worfe finne,thcn ill Dodlrine, 
Men of his way, (hould be moft liberall, 

They arc fet hecre for examples. 

L.Cham. True, they are fo; 

But few now giue fo great ones: 

My Barge ftayes ; 

Your Lordfhip fhall along : Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We fhall be late die,which I would not be. 

For I was {poke to, with Sir Henrj Guilford 
This night to be Comptrollers. 

L.San. I am your Lordfhips. Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Hoboies. A fmall Table vnder a State for the r j. 
longer Table for the Guefts. Then Enter utnn?B?' 
and diners other Ladies,& Gentlemen Gued* 
at oneDeore-, at an other Doort enter ‘ 

Sir Henry Guilford. 

S.Hen.Guilf. Ladyes, 

A gcnerall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes ye all; This Night he dedicates 
To faire content,and you: None hcere he hop e 
In all this Noble Beuy, has brought with her * 

One care abroad: hee would haue all as tnerr • 

As firft, good Company, good wine,good JJ* 

Can make good people. Co ®h 

EnterL.ChamberlaineL, Sands.andLou,ti . 

O my Lord, y’are tardy; 

The very thought of this faire Company, 

Clapt wings to me. 

Cham. You are young Sir Harry Guilford. 

San . Sir Thomas Loucll, had the Cardinal! 

But halfe my Lay-thoughts in him, fome ofthefe 
Should finde a running Banket,ere they reded 
I thinke would better pleafe’em: by my life, * 

They are a fwcet fociety of faire ones. * 

Lou. O that your Lordfhip were butnowCanfiffor 
To oncortwoofthde. ’ 

San. I would I were. 

They (hoold finde eafie pcnnance, 

Lou. Faith how eafie? 

San. As eafie as a downe bed would affoord it. 
Cham. Sweet Ladies will it pleafe you fit; Sir Hem 
Place you that fide, lie take the charge ofthis: 

His Grace is entring. Nay.you muft not freeze, 

Two women plac’d together,makes cold weather: 

My Lord Sands, you are one will kcepc’em waking: 
Pr3y fit betweenc thefe Ladies. 

San. By my faith, 

And thankeyour Lordfriip: by your leaue fweet Ladies, 
IfJ chance totalke alittIewilde,forgiucme: 

1 had it from my Father. 

An.Tdul. Was he road Sir ? 

San. O, very mad. exceeding mad,in loue too; 

But he would bitenone, iuft as I doe now, 

He would Kifle you Twenty with a breath. 

Cham. Well faid my Lord: 

So now y’are fairely feated : Gntlemen, 

The penaancc lyes on you; if thefe faire Ladies 
Pafle away frowning. 

San. For my little Cure, 

Let me alone. 

Hoboyes. Enter Car din all Witlfey, and takes his Sme. 
Card Y’are wel. orne my faire Guefts;thacnoble Lad] 
OrGentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend. This to confirme my welcome, 
And to you all good health. 

San. Your Grace is Noble, 

Let me haue fucb a Bowie may hold my thanke^. 

And faue me fo much calking. 

Card. My Lord Sands, 
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-^^j^gToyou: cheereyour neighbours: 

I Lies you are not merry; Gentlemen, 

Whofe faultsis this? 

-The red wine firft muft rife 
their faire cheekes my Lord, then wee (hall haue cm, 

Talke vs to ®ence. 

1 *# You arc a merry Gamfter 

Jgis-*. , , 

hsn. Yes,iflmakemyplay: 
j t ’s to your Ladifhip, and pledge it Madam: 

ifor tis to fuch a thing. 

A»$. You cannot (hew me. 

’Drum and Tmmpet, Chambers difehargd. 

I told your Grace, they would talke anon. 

Card. What’s that? 

Chsm. Looke out there, fome of ye. 

Cord. What warlike voyce, 

, odt0 what end is this? Nay,Ladies,fcarenot; 

By all the lawes of Warre y’arc priuiledg’d. 

Enter a Seruant. 
fhm. How now,what is’t ? 

Sera. A noble troupe of Strangers, 

Forfo they feeme; th’haue left rheirBarge and landed, 
And hither make, as great Embafladors 
FronaforraignePrinces. 

C^d. Good Lord Chamberlaine, 

Go,giue’em welcome;you can fpeake the French tongue 
And pray receiue ’em Nobly, and conduift ’em 
Into our prefence, where this heauen of beauty 
Shall (hine at full vpon them. Some attend him- 
All rife, andTables remou'd. 

Youhaue now a broken Banket,but wee’l mend it. 

A good digeftion to you all; and once more 
Ilhowrea welcome on yec: welcome all. 

Heboyes. Enter King and ethers as Maskers, habited like 
Shepheards, vjhtr'd by the Lord Chamberlaine. They 
psjfe direHly before the CardinaU, and gracefully fa¬ 
ble him. 

A noble Company ; what are their pleafures ? 

Cham. Becatife they fpeak no Enghfh.thus they praid 
To tell your Grace: That hauing heard by fame 
Of this fo Noble and fo feire afTembly, 

This night to meet heere they could doe no Iefle, 

(Outofthe great refpeft they beare to beauty) 

But leaue their Flockps,and vnder your faire Condu£f 
Crane leaue to view thefe Ladies,and entreat 
An houre ofRcuels with ’em. 

Card. Say, Lord Chamberlaine, 

They haue done my poore houfe grace: 

For which I pay’em a thoufand thankes. 

And pray ’em take their ple*fures. 

Cbeofe Ladies, King and An Sullen. 

Kbg The fairett hand I eucr touch’di O Beauty, 

Till now 1 neiier knew thee. 

Mujickt, Dance. 

Card. My Lord. 

Cham. Your Grace. 

Card. Pray tell ’em thus much from me: 

There fhould be one amongft ’em by his perfon 
More worthy this place then my felfe, to whom 
(If I but knew him) with my loue aud duty 
Iwouldfurrenderit. whiff er. 

Cham. I will my Lord. 

Card. What fay they? 


i. 

a. 

i. 

2* 

I. 




Cham. Such a one, they all confefic 
There is indeed, which they would haue your Grace 
Find our,and he will take it. 

Card. l et rr.c fee then. 

By all your good leaues Gentlemen; hcerc lie make 
My royall choycc. 

Kin. Ye haue found him Cardinall, 

You hold a faire Aflembly; you doe well Lord: 

You are a Churchman,or He tell you Cardinall, 

I fhould iudge now vnhappily. 

Card. I am glad 

Your Grace is growne fo pleofant. 

Kin. My Lord Chamberlaine, 

Prethce eome hither, what faire Ladie’s that ? 

Cham. An\ pleafe your Grace, 

Sir Thomas T aliens Daughter,the Vifcount Kochford, 

One of her Highneffe women. 

Kin. By Heauen (he is a dainry one. Sweet heart, 

I were vnmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kifle you. A health Gentlemen, 

Let it goe round. 

Card. Sir Thomas LoueS, is the Banket ready 
Tth* Priuy Chamber ? 

Lou. Yes, my Lord. 

Card. Your Grace 

1 fcare, with dancingis a little heated. 

Km I feere too much. 

Card. There’s frefher ayremy Lord, 

In the nexc Chamber. 

Km, Lead in your Ladies eu'ry one : Sweet Partner, 
I muft not yet for fake you : Let’s be merry. 

Good my Lord Cardinall: 1 haue halfe a dozen healths, 
Todrinke to thefe faire Ladies,and a meaiure 
To lead ’em once againe,and then let’s dreame 
Who’s beft in fauour. Let the Muficke knock it. 

Exeunt with Trumfets. 


Jctus Secundus . Scena Trim a. 


Enter two Gentlemen at feu trail Doores. 
i. Whether away fo faft ? 
z. O,God faue ye; 

Eu’n to the Hall, to heare what (hall become 
Of the great Duke ofBuckingham. 

1. He faue you 

That labour Sir. All’s now done but the Ceremony 
Of bringing batke the Prjfoncr. 

2 . Were you there ? 

Yes indeed was I. 

Pray fpeake what ha’s happen'd. 

You may guefle quickly what. 

Is he found guilty ? 

Yestruelyishe, 

And condemn’d vpon’e. 

*. I am forry fort, 
i . So are a number more. 

2 . But pray how paft it ? 
i. lie tell you in a little. The great Duke 
Caine to the Bar; where, to his accufations 
He pleaded ftill not guilty, and alleadged 
Many fharpe reafons to defeat the Law. 

The Kings Atturney on the contrary, 

Vrg’d on the Examinations, proofcs,eonfefllon« 
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